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GRAND AND SUBLIME SCENERY. 115 
Grand and Sublime Scenery of the 
Sierra Nevada. 
OUR ALPS. 
IN the 
Mountains 
of the Sier-
ra :Kevada 
and west 
of Mount 
Whitney, 
and com-
prised within a small beU, can 
be found the grandest scenery in the world. Here at the foot 
of Mount Whitney, the highest mountain in the United States, 
are to be seen three of the grandest canons or valleys on the 
continent. One of them, says Prof. Whitney, " rivals and 
even surpasses Yoser.nite in the altitude .of its surrounding 
cliffs. The walls rise at various points from 3,500 to 6,000 
feet above the base. At the head of the valley, occupying 
a position similar to Half Dome in Yosemite, is a wall nearly 
vertical, between 6,500 and 7,000 feet high." 
BEAUTIFUL SCENERY. 
In these valleys are the highest water-falls, and grand and 
sublime scenery in greater abundance than can be found else-
where. Here are natural bridges and caves, extinct volcanoes 
to be explored, and living glaciers to be examined. The " big 
trees" of this section surpass those of any other locality, not 
only in size but in numbers. Nestled here and there in the 
mountains are lakes of clear, cold water, like settings of dia-
monds .in the rock-ribbed 'llountains. No part of the Sierras 
combines so great a variety of grand and instructive features 
as does this region with its towering peaks, its perennial 
snows, its ancient fossils and other exhaustless stores of study. 
ADVANTAGES OF OUR ALPS. 
Here in our own California we have our Alps ready made, 
which can be visited in their deepest rece~ses in one-twentieth 
of the time and at one-fiftieth of the cost involved in a trip to 
Europe. Our Alps of the Sierra Nevada are as high in their 
highest part, too, as even the mountain king of Europe, Mount 
Blanc. Then they are immea!<urably more accessible and far 
more secluded. Indeed the charm of our mountains is the 
ease with which one can get away from everybody in them. 
Guides and tourists do not meet you at every turn, as they do 
in the AlpE!. In one's own mountains, too, far more than in a 
foreign country, there is the feeling of freedom and home. 
Here you are continually finding new and grand scenes that 
have not been visited or pictured, and which constantly have 
a charm of freshness about them which it is impossible to find 
about those places of which much has been said or written. 
JOHN MUIR ON CALIFORNIA ALPS. 
How glorious a greeting the sun gives the mountains! To 
behold this alone is worth the pains of any excursion a thou-
sand times over. The highest peaks burned like islands in a 
sea of liquid shade. Then the lower peaks and spires caught 
the glow, and long lances of light, streaming through many a. 
notch and pass, fell thick on the frozen meadows. 
Eastward, the whole region seems a land of pure desolation 
covered with beautiful light. The torrid volcanic basin of 
Mono, with its one bare lake fourteen miles long; Owen's Val-
ley and the broad lava table-land at its head, dotted with 
craters; and the massive In yo Range, rivaling even the Sierra 
in height,-these are spread, map-like, beneath you, with 
countless ranges beyond, passing and overlapping one another 
and fading on the glowing horizon. 
A SCENE OF SUPERIOR GttANDEUR. 
The eye roves around the vast expanse, r~joicing in so grand 
a freedom, yet returning again and again to the mountain peaks. 
Perhaps some one of the multitude excites special attention, 
some gigantic castle with turret and battlement, or Gothic 
cathedral more abundantly spired than Milan's. But, gener-
ally, when looking for the first time from an all-embracing 
stand-point like this, the inexperienced observer is oppressed 
by the incomprehensible grandeur of the peaks, and it i~ only 
after they have been studied one by one, long and lovingly, 
that their far-reaching harmonies become manifest. 
GRAND MOUNTAINS AND GLACIERS. 
Says John .Muir of these regions: "There are giant mount-
ains, valleys innumerable, glaciers and meadowc, rivers a.nd 
lakes, with the wide blue sky bent tenderly over them all. 
Lakes are seen gle'l.ming in all ~orts of places, round, or oval, 
or square, like very mirrors; o· hers narrow and sinuous, 
drawn close around the peaks like silver zones, the highest 
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reflecting only rocks, snow, and the sky. But neither these through tunnels and around sharp points where you obtain 
nor the glaciers, nor the bits of brown meadow and moorland 
that occur here and there, are large enough to make any 
marked impression upon the mighty wilderness of Alps." 
Speaking of the "Palisades," he says: :'The eye is first 
caught by a row of exceedingly sharp and slender spires, which 
rise openly to a height of about a thousand feet, from a series 
of short. residual glaciers that lean back against their bases; 
their fantastic sculpture and the unrelieved sharpness with 
which they spring out of the ice rendering them peculiarly 
wild and striking. Beyond them you beholr;l a most sublime 
wilderness of mountains, their snowy summits crowded to-
gether in lavish abundance, peak beyond peak, swelling 
higher, higher as they sweep on southward until the culmi-
nating point of the range is reached on Mount Whitney." 
THE ALPENGLOW. 
"Now came the solemn, ailent evening. Long, blue, spiky-
edged ~hadows crept out across the snow-fields, while a rosy 
glow, at first scarcely discernible, gradually deepened and suf-
fused every mountain-top, flushing the glaciers and the harsh 
crags above them. This was the alpenglow, to me the most 
impressive of all the terrestrial manifestations of God." 
Of the effect of a trip to the Sierras, Clarence King says: 
"As often as one camps 12,000 feet in these mountain regions, 
the charm of crystal pure air, those cold, sparkling, glen-like 
lakes, tints of rock, and Alpine lake, the fiery bronze of foli·· 
age, the luminous though deep-toned sky combine to produce 
an intellectual and even a spiritual elevation." 
THIS SCENERY EASILY REACHED. 
A twenty-four hours' trip from San Francisco enables one 
to reach a region where he can see nature in her most impress-
ive and gigantic forms, become a companion of solitude in its 
most inexcessible retreats, and witness mountain sunrise, sun-
shine and sunset alpenglow in their most peaceful aspects. 
It can be justly claimed that there is more change and rest to 
a dweller by the fog-laden air of the ocean in a three days' 
stay in t.he high Sierra than in two weeks in the Coast Range. 
The climate there is the same, or nearly the same, as that of 
San Francisco; but in these Sierras the-elevation is great and 
the air very light and dry. It is a perfect tonic in its bracing 
effects. The change is complete, and the more complete the 
change the more complete the benefit. The wopd of the high 
mountains seems an entirely different one. 
lj:OW TO GET T:S:ERE, 
You take the 9: 30 A. M., or 4 P. M. train at Market Street, 
and in the comfortable cars of the Central Pacific you pass 
along the edge of the bay and obtain glimpses of the many 
new manufactories just being started by the enterprising busi-
ness men of Oakland. The cars keep near the shore and pass 
glimpses of the opposite shore; of Mare Island and the village 
of Vallejo; of Benicia, which in 1853 was the capital of the 
State; of the great ferry- boat which transports an entire train 
to the opposite shore where it speeds on its way overland. 
You pass Martinez, where tourists take private conveyance for 
VIEW OF A SIERRA NEVADA CANON. 
Mount Diablo, 3,856 feet high, from whose peak can be seen 
the homes of at least two-thirds of the entire population of the 
State. 
Just before you reach Lathrop, the great San Joaquin River 
is crossed. In early days passenger traffic was exclusively by 
steamer, and as seen in the engraving. At Lathrop the train 
